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	The Dead Among Us

_I'm bringing back an old story I made a long long time ago. This chapter is short for now, but they'll get longer in due time. If you enjoy, I'll continue more. It'll be updated at least once a week, I'm hoping. I'm trying to keep a decent schedule in writing at the moment. _

_Soul Eater belongs to Atsushi Ohkubo_

_Enjoy_!

(-)

"Hey, don'tcha think you should be heading to bed now? You know we gotta be there at 8 tomorrow morning right?" The white haired man walked into the living room, yawning and scratching the healed scar on his chest. He noticed his blonde significant other was wrapped in a blanket, eyes locked to the TV and didn't pay attention to him. He frowned and strolled to her, sitting down beside her and placed his arm over her shoulder, startling her a bit. "Maka, are you listening?"

"Ah.." Maka sighed heavily and scooted closer to the man, "Sorry, Soul, I was just watching the news. Some real crazy stuff is happening right now."

Soul raised an eyebrow. Maka wasn't one for watching the news, let alone before bed. She didn't much care about it unless someone were to tell her something great is happening, which is on a rare occasion.

"What's happening now. Some asshole trying to rob another bank?" He scoffed, for there have been many of those lately.

"No, there was another attack about an hour ago, this time it was a woman who has been sick with the same flu for a week now. She attacked an officer and they shot her multiple times but she didn't stay down." Maka scowled, immediately grabbing the remote and turning the TV off. Soul felt his right eye twitch. "And there was another disappearance."

"I think we should just go to bed now, yeah? Enough of the stories, I don't wanna let you get anymore nightmares." Soul quickly got up from the couch and grabbed Maka's hand, gently helping her to her feet. He couldn't help but give a toothy smile at her.

It's been about five years since Soul finally became a Death Scythe, and three years since Soul and Maka have been dating. Maka took up becoming a teacher at the DWMA and Soul tended to go on missions for Kid, who was now the new Reaper in charge of the Academy. The two still lived in their small apartment, which they liked more than they showed. It was peaceful, and not a lot of neighbors to get annoyed with, and not that far from the Academy, which Maka found great since she didn't want to live any further away. Soul couldn't help but feel an overwhelming sensation of happiness every time he looked into Maka's olive green eyes and light pink cheeks as she yawned quietly. He leaned down to her and kissed her forehead before leading her back to their room. If Soul ever thought of what great thing that has happened while they were together, it wouldn't be the almost night long sex, but the fact that Soul has grown several inches in height, making him taller than Maka. Maka, of course, was not happy about that.

As Soul closed the door to the room after turning off all the lights, Maka strolled to the bed and quickly laid down to sleep, yawning once again. Soul followed suit, turning off the ceiling light and lying beside her.

"Good night, Maka." Soul yawned as well, though he got no response. He looked at her face. She was fast asleep. He chuckled lightly and kissed her cheek, wrapping his arms around her and falling asleep seconds after.

(-)

A loud scream practically shook the apartment, causing the young meister to shoot up out of bed and pant heavily. She clenched her chest to try to get air. Soul noticed her sudden movement in his sleep and quickly woke up, placing his hand on her shoulder and asking her if she was alright.

"D-Did you hear that?" Maka asked, her panting still not going away. Soul scowled in worry. "That scream, did you-"

Another scream filled the air, this time it sounded closer than the first. Soul quickly rolled off the bed, landing perfectly on his feet, and turned his arm into a scythe. He carefully made his way out the bedroom. The apartment was empty as usual, but his main focus was the front door. He slowly walked towards it, his scythe arm ready for anything. Reaching the door, he placed his ear against the wooden object and listened. Screams were coming more and more frequent now. Panicked rushes and constant banging were definitely heard and they did not stop. He quickly looked over to see Maka standing them, her eyes wide and now blank. Her hand covered her mouth, and she was shaking.

"The s-souls…" She stuttered, "They're disappearing so fast…"


End file.
